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It*#.Thy Father was a Tray tor to theCrownc. 

Wanv. Exeter thou art a Traytor to the CroMme, 

In following this vfurping Henry. 

flijford. Whomfliould hee follow. but his nattirall 
King ? 

W*rw. True Clifford,thn's Richard Duke of Yorke, 
Henry, And fhall I Hand,and thou fit in my Throne ? 
Torke. It muft and fbaB.be fo,content thy feife. 
Warn. Be Duke of Laiicafter,lcthim beking. 

TVefim. He is both King,and Duke of Lane after, 

And that the I.ord of WeOmetland Avail maintaine. 

War#. And Warwick ^Avail difproue it. You forget. 
That we ate thofe which chas’d you from the field. 

And flew your Fothcrs.and with Colours fpread 
Mareht through the Citie to the Pallate Gates. 

Nortbumb ,Yes Warwick^ X remember it to my griefe, 
And by his Soule,tbou and thy Houfe Avail rue it. 

Weflm. Plant agenet,of thee and thefc thy Sonnes, 

Thy Kinfmcn,'and thy Friends,He hauc more hues 
Then drops of blouc! were in my Fathers Veincs. 

0€- Vrgc it no more, left that in Read of words, 

I fend th tzfVarmcke, fuch a Meffenger, 

As Avail reuenge his deathjbefore I ftjcrc. 

Warn. Poore Clifford, how I fcornc his worthier 
Threats. 

"Riant. Will you we fticw our Title to theCrowne ? 
If not,our Swords flia.ll pleadeit in the field. 

Henry. What Title haft thou Traytor to the Crowuef 
My Father was as thou art,Dukc of Yorke, 

Thy Grandfather Roger Mortimer, Earle of March. 

I am the Sonne of Henry the Fife, 

Who made the Dolphin and the French to ftoupe. 

And feiz’dvpontheirTownesand Prouinces. 

Warn. Talkenot of France,fith thou haft loft it all, 
Henry. The Lord Protestor loft i t,and not I: 

When I was crown’d,! was but nine uvoneths old. 

Rich. You are old enough now. 

And yet me thinkes you loofc : 

Father teare the Crowne from the Yfurpers Head. 
Edvard. Sweet Father doe io,fct it on your Head. 
Mount. Good Brother, 

As thou tou’ft and honored Armes, 

Let’s fight itout,and not fland cauilling thus. 

‘Richard. Sound Drummcs and Trumpets, and the 
King will flye. 

Plant. Sonnes peace. 

Henry, Peace thou, and giue King Henry leaue to 
fpeake. 

Wanna. Plantagenet dial fpeake firft: Heare him Lords, 
And be you filenr and attentiue too, 

For he that interrupts him,fha!l not liue. 

/JfB.Think’ft thou,thatI will Jcaue my Kingly Throne, 
Wherein my Grandfire and my Father fat ? 

Morfirft Aiall \Varre vnpeoplc this my Realme; 

't,and their Colours often borne in France, 

And now in England,to our hearts great forrow. 

Shall be my Windmg-fheet. Why faint you Lords * 

VI y Tide's godd,and better fa me then his. 

Warn. Proue it Henry, and thou (halt be King. 

Hen. Henry the Fourth by Conqucft got the Crowne. 
Plant. ’Twas by Rebellion againft his King. 

Henry. I know not what to fay.my Titles wcake 
Tell me,may not a King adopt an Heire ? 

Planet What then i 

Henry. And if he may, then am I lawfulIKing r 
For Richard ,in the view of many Lords, 
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Refign d the Crowne to Henry thTlWaT 
^hofe Heite my Father was, and I aniht? 

flant. He rofe againft him,beina his e' 

And made him to refigne his Crowne 

mrw. Suppofe,my Lords,hedid 

Thinkeyou twcrepretudiciaJl tG hisCrow^H 
Exet. No: for he could not fo refi gne } lisC ? 

But that the next Heire fhould fucceed a ) Lt0wn c, 
Henry. Art thou againft vs,Duke of 
Exet. His is the righted therefore pJ n 
Plant. Why whifperyou.my Lords f n j > me ' 

^My Confidence tells me he is lawtS"” 0 '? 
Henry, AH will reuolt from me,and tllr „ ,8* 
Northumb.pUnugenetSot all the Clay^Jf • 
Thinke nor,that Henry fhall be fo depos'd U tyfc 
Warv. Depos’d he fhall be,iu delpiuhr n f n 
( Nor thumb. Thou art deceiu’d: ^ 

*Ti* not thy Southernepower 
Of Effex,Noffolke,Suffolke,nor of Kent 

Which makes thee thus prefiimptucus and n , , 
Can fet the Duke vp in defpight of me. ^ 

Clifford. King Henry, be thy Title right or.. 

Lord Clifford vowes to fight in thy defence ■ r011 ^’ 
May that ground gape.and fwallow mc a ] iu I 
Where I Hull kneele to him that flew my Father 
Henry. Oh Cliffordjiavi thy words reuiue m » i 
Plant. Henry of Lancafler.relignc thy Crowne' 1 "’ 
What mutter you,ot what confpirc you Lords ? 

Wane. Doe right vnto this Princely DiikcofY n ,i, 
Or I will fill the Houfe with armed men 
And ouertlieChayreof Sta tc, where iiqwhefir. 
Write vp his Title with vfurping blood, 

Hejlampss vcitb hie foot, an4 1 be SoaUitrs 
Jheiv them films. 

Henry My Lord of Warwick,beared 
Lee me for this my life time reigne as King, 3 
Plane. Confirm? the Crowne to me and to mineHtiret 
And thou (halt reigne in quiet while thou lin’d;. 

Henry I am content: Richard PUntagcm 
fcnioy rhe Kingdom? after my deceafc. 

Clifford. What wrong is this vnto the Priuct.your 
Sonne? ,J 

Warve. What good is this to England.and himfelfe? 
wejtm. Bafe.feareftilljand defpoyring Henry. 
Clifford. How haft thou injur’d both thy feife and vs? 
Wefim. I cannot ftay to heare thefe Articles. 
Korehumb. Nor I. 

Clifford. Come Coufin, let vs tell the Quecnc theft 
Newcs. 

{tr’ejlm. Far well faint-hearted and degenerate King, 
In whofe cold blood no fparkeof Honor bides, 
Nortkumb.'&z thoua prey vnto theHoufe ofT’cr^f, 
And dye ir. Bands.forthis vnmanly deed. 

Cliff, rn dreadfall Warretnay’ftthou beouercome, 
Or liue in peace abandon’d and defpis’d. 

li^anr. Turne this way Henry ,and regard them not. 
Exeter. They feeke reuenge, and therefore will not 
yceld. 

Henry. Ah Exeter. 

ue’artv. Why fhould you figh,my Lord ? 

Henry. Not for my feife Lord It^anpidi,but my Sonne, 
Whom I vnnaturally fhall diftinherite. 

But be it as it may: I here entayle 
The Crowne to thee and to thine Heires for cuer, 
Conditionally, that heere thou take an Oath, 

To ceafethisCjuiU Wacre:andwhifftlliue, 
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- -, ,m7aTchyKing,aiid Soueraigne: 

To I,on0 rhi . f L Treafon nor Hoftilitie, 
A i,d /J. [op utmedownc,and reigne thy feife. 

To f' eK yhu Oath I willingly takc.and will performe, 
jj*%[ Long line King Henry : Plantagenet embrace 

^ffesry, And long line thou, and thefe thy forward 

5° nn ”‘ f NoW forkf and Lancafier are reconcii'd. 

F t * Accurfl be he that feekes to make them foes. 

* Xt * Senet. Here they come dovene. 

PM- Farewell.my gracious Lord,Ilc to my Caftle. 
mrrt. A nd Ile ^ ee P e London with my Souldicrs. 
v 0 tf. And I to Norfolk? with my followers 
Mtmu And I vnto the Sea.froin Whence T came. 

}le»rj. And I with griefe and forrow to the Court. 

Enter the ffhtetne . 
e X iter, Heere comes the Queene, 

Whole Lookes bewray her anger: 

He ftealeayvay- 
fjwrj* Sxeterloynlll* 

Q m $t. Nay^goc not from me,! will follow thee# 
Awn. Be patient gentle Qiieene, and I will ftay* 
QifttM* Who can be patient m fuch extreatnes i 
Ahwrctched man 3 woul d I had dy’de a Maid r 
^nd ncuer Iccnc thccjiieuer borne thee Sonne, 

Seeing thou baft prouM fo vniiaturalUFather, 
flachhedeferu*d to loofe his Birth-right thus ? 

Hadft thou but lou'd him halfe fo well as 
Or frit that paine which I did for him once, 

Ornourifhc him 3 as I did with my blood; 

Thou would’ft hauc left thy dear^ft heart-blood there, 
Rditr then haue made that fauage Duke thine Heire, 

Anddif-inherieed thine ondy Sonne, 
prim, Fathe^you cannot dif-inhericeme; 

If you be King.why fhould not I fuccecde ? 

Hmy* Pardon me Margaret >pardon me fweet Sonne, 
The Earle of Warwick and the Duke enfordt me* 

Owe* Enfordc thee? Art thou King^nd wilt be forc't? 
ifhameto heare thee fpeake: ah timorous Wretch;, 

Thou haft vndone thy fclfe^chy Sonne,and me, 

And giifh vnto the Houfe of fork* fuch head, 

Aithouftialt reigne but by their fufferanco. 

Tocacayleliim and his Heires vnto the Crowne. 

What isit 5 but to make thy Sepulcher, 

Andereepe,into it fane before thy time ? 
Jtof/t^isChancdorjaiid the Lord of Callice, 

Sterne Fahmhridgc commands the Narrow Seas, 

The Duke is made Protect or of the Real me. 

And yet £hak thou be fafe ? Such fafet ie findcs 
ThetrcmblingLambe^nuiiGnncd with Wolues* 

Had Ibcene there,which am a filly Woman, 

The Souldicrs fhould haue tofs'd me on their Pikes,, 

Before I would haue granted to that AdL 
But thou prderr’ft thy Life^before thine Honor, 

And fedng?thou do ft,I here diuorce my feife, 

Bath from thy Table j^r^and thy Bed, 

Vntill that Aft of Parliament be repeal'd, 

Whereby.my Sonne is dif-mherited* 

The Northerne Lordi,that haue forfworne thy Colours, 
Will follow mme 5 if once they fee them fpread: 

And fpread they fhall be,to thy foule difgtace, 

And vtter ruinc of the Houfe of T&rkfi 

Thus doe I leaue theerCome Sonne, let f s away, 

war Army is ready; come,weele after them. 


Henry* Stay gentle Margaret ,and heare me fpeake* 
Jjjfyt Thou haft fpoke too much already: gee thee 
gone* 

Henry * Gentle Sonne Ed&ard,zhou wilt ftay me ? 
Qwwe. I,to be murther'd by hit Enemies* 

Prince* When I returne %vith viftorie to the field* 
lie fee your Grace: till then,lie follow her* 

Queene* Come Sonne away* we may hot linger thus* 
Henry* Poore Qneene 5 
Howioue to me,and to her Sonne* 

Hath made her breake out into tet mes of Rage# 

Rcueng'd may fhe be on that hateful! Duke, 

Whofe haughtie fpirit,winged with defire, 

Will coft my Crowne,and like an empticEagle^ 

Tyre on the flefh ofme*and of my Sonne* 

The Ioffe of thofe three Lords torments my heart: 
lie write vnto them, and entreat them fake | 

Come Coufin f y ou fliall be the MetTenger, 

Exet* And 1,1 hope,ttjallrecondle^hcm all- Exit, 

Flonrtfb, Enter Richard^ Edward , and 
tJfcimntague* 

Richard* Brother, though I bee youngeft, giue mee 
leaue* 

Edward* No,l can better play the Orator. 

Mount, But I haue realbns ftrang and forceable* 

Enter the Huh* of Jerk*, 

Torhe* Why how now SonneSjand Brrithcr, at a ftrtfe? 
What isyourQuartcJi ?how began it firft? 

Edward. No Quarrell^but a flight Contention. 

Yorkf. About what i 

Rich. About chat which concernes your Grace and .vs. 
The Crowne ofEngland^Fachcr,which is yours* 

Yorke* Mine Boy? not till King Henry be dead# 
Rkhard, Your Right depends not on his life,or death, 
Edward.Nowt you are Heife,therefore enioy it now: 
By giuing the Houfe of Lancafier leaue to breathe. 

It will om-runne yoUjFathe^UTthe end# 

Yorke . I tookc an Oath* that hee fhould quietly 
reigne* 

Edward. Bat for a Kingdoms sny Oath may be broken* 
I would breake* thoufand Oathes,to reigne one yecrc. 

Richard. No: God forbid your Grace fhould be for- 
fwornc* T 

Yorke, I fhall be,if I clayme by opep Warre, 

Richard * He proue the contrary, if youle heareinee 
fpeake* r . \ 

Yorke* Thou canft nottSonnc;h is impoffible# 
Richard* An Oath is of no momen^beingijoc tookc 
Before a true and lawfull Magiftrace, 

That hath authorise ouer him that fwearcs - 
Henry had none,but did vfurpe the place. 

Then feeing kwas he that made you to depofc. 

Your Oac^my Lord,is vaine and friuolous* 

Therefore to Armes: and Father doe but thinke* , , 

How fweet a thing it is to weare aCrowne^ 

Within whofe Circuit is Eli^iumi 
And all that Poets faine of Bliffe and Joy* 

Why doe we linger thus? I cannot reft, 

Vntili the White Rofe that I weare, be dy s de 
Euen in the luke-warme blood of Henries hearty 
Yorke * Richard ynough:I willbeKing^r dye. 
Brother,thou fhak to London prefcntly* 

And whet on fparwickjto this Enterprifc# 


Thou 



































































